“TTHE MODEL AMERICAN GIRL,

A praction], plain young girl;
Not-af raid-of the-rain young girl ;
A pootical posy,
A mddy and roay,
A helper-of-aelf young girl.

Al-homo-in-her-plnce young girl ;
A nover-will-lne young girl ;

A toiler sorene,

A life pure and clean,
A princess-of-peace young girl ;

A wonar-her-own-hair young girl ;
A free-from.a-stare yoting girl ;
Improves every hoar,
No kickly sunflower,
A wenlth-of-rare-sonse young girl.

Plenty-room-in-her-shoes young girl ;
No indulger-in-blues young girl ;

Not n bang on hor birow,

To frand not n beew,
Bhe's a just-what-shoe.soems young girl.

Not a reader-of-trash young girl;
Not a cheap jowol-flash young girl ;
Not o sipper of ram,

Not a chewer of gum,
A marvel-of sense young girl.

An snrly-retiring voung girl ;
An active, nspiring young girl ;
A morning nriser,
A dnndy despiser,
A progressive American girl,

A lover-of-prose yonug girl 3

Not o turn-up-your-nose young g.rel ;
Not given Lo splulter,
Not “atterly ntter,"

But a matter-of-fact young girl.

A rightly-ambitions young girl ;

Red-lipsmost-delicions youug girl ;
A sparkling elear oye,
Thnt says, * 1 will try,"

A sure-to-sucieed young girl,

An honestly-courling young girl ;
A never-seen-irting young girl ;
A guite nnd pure,

A modest demura,

A fib-for-n-wife young girl

A songht-overywhere young girl;
A Mature-most.fair young girl ;
An ever dizeroet,
We too seldom moet
This quesu-among-queens young girl.
—Virgil A, Pinkley, in Cincinnati Engquirer.

UNDER FAISE COLORS.

“A literary man, eh?”* said Octavia
Glenn. * Author of *Siray Leaves'
and *Fleating Fancies!" Thenwhyin
the name of all the mpses and graces
isn't he about his work ="

Littlo Fernunda drew
with sume exeittment,

“ e is having his spring vacation,"
said she,  “lle is resting his over-
wearied brain alittle, before the publie
shall beeome  climorons for more
writings from his pen.”

“Oh 1" said Octavia

“Yes,"” noddell her younger sister.
“And, oh, Octavig, you can’t think
how charnming heis! I have always
sighed to know an anthor, And heisn't
& bit conceited or set up 1"

“#1sn't he?"

*Not a particle. ITe has written
his adtograph in my album, and given
me a copy of * Floating Fancies." And
Mary Martinez is quite wild about
bim. And, Octy—"

“Waell 2"

“Please don't say anything about
the store,” coaxed Fernanda, ] have
given him to understand that you are
taking a course of lessons in music and
thorough bass, Ilisn't gentecl 1o be a
shop-girl, you know, and "'

* Hoity toity ! said Octavia, with a
tess of lier really handsome head.
“This is a pretty state of things, and
all about & man who writes by ks,
Isn't it just as genteel for me to sell
buttons and co'ogne and Ince bharbes
a4 it is for him to sell his writinga?
And haven't Ia fight to earn my own
living in any way that I choose?
Ferpanda, I didn't think vou were such
2 goosa "

“He is very particular abont such
things,” said Fernanda. * He didn't
wint an introduction to Melissa Plumb
after he heard that she worked in the
factory.™

“ Mure
erisply.

“He is a gentleman, you know,"
pleaded Fernanda,

" said Octavia,

“1'shaw !
“Dcty's  right—Octy's right,

hersell up

fool he!" said Octavia,

my

dear,” said old Grandfather Glenn, who |

had been sitting sostill in his arm-chair
near by that neither of the girls sup-
posud that the subject of their dis-
course was known to him., *“A true
gentleman honers the woman as carns
her own bremd. There’s a deal of
elactroplate in this world, and some of
it is laid on g0 skillful you can’t dis-
tinguish it from real silver, But the
silver's silver for all thar, and the
other's only humbug !

Having uttered which oracnlar sen-
tences old Mr. Glenn once more
lap e into silence,

“Grandpa is 8o queer!” said Fer-
nanda, with an_ injured expression of
countenanee, ** But you'll promise me,
won't you, dear?”

But Octavia only lnughed, and went
out into the kitehen to see if the bread
wis light enough for the aven,

Mr. Fitz Arragon was certainly | gontry  themselves, An' he nay
rather handsome, He was dressed | juarry o graund Livly yol who knowas?
very clegantly, also; he wore what | _ay’ he wouldn't like me Lo he spuilin® |

was either a diamond or a very ex-
cellent imitation of one on his linger,
and his craviats were simply superh,

He looked at Octavia Glenn with some

interest when U:l'}' wige introducad.

wYou are foad of music? he said,

re- |

would blurt ont if you onee gave her
the chance," suld she,

And ghe did not breathe freely until
Octavia had left the old farmhouse and
gone back to her duties in the big
fancy store on Twenty-third street.

Octavin herzelf folt as if some dis-
agreeable pressure were removed from
her existence. She was @ frank, noble-
natured girl, who was saving up her
earnings to pay off the mortageon old
Grandinther Glenn's farm.

she delighted in work, not only for
fts own sake, but for the benelicinl re-
sults it conld produce; and she had
suflicient of cournge and sell-denial to
live plainly uatil her object was at-
tained.

She ooupied a fireless hall bedroom
in a shabby little downtown boarding
house, patronized maostly by the guild
of working people, whose only recom-
mendation was its scrupulous neat-
ness,

She wore col*za gloves, dyed-over
gowns and the plainest of plain bon-
nets, and through it all she respected
lierself,

Stay, though—we have not told it
all! There wis one extravagance in
which Octavia Glenn oceasionally in-
dilged herself—that of charity, She
havd i cliss of inneeent-faced children
in the mission school, of an evening,
anil she was a diligent worker in the
vitnks of n qulet benevolent rociety,
which wrought a great deal of good
withont any hlowing of trumpets.

And one day when the feeble ol
| port r at the store fell {1 and his place
wits vacant, Octayia Glenn constituted
herself @ committes of one to inguire
into the matter,

“Of course you con do as you like,
Miss Glenn,' said Mr. Idem, the pro-
prigtor of the stare, * But Ferrigan

and I'm not sure that it is wtogether
anfe for you to venture there after
dark."”

“ After dark is all the time I have,”
anid Octavia, brusquely. = And it
must bea great deal worse to live
there than to go once in awhile. 1
think I'Il risk it."’

warding-house Keper to mak a little

furina jelly over the cooking-stove

when the heavy, blackberry dump-

lings, which were to regide the boarders

| for dessert, were takin up. bought &
few strawberries and o small slice of
Sponge-c and set forth to visit old
Ferrigan, the porter.

It was a dismal neighborhood, in-
deel, where the poor od man lived
i neighborhood whers piles of ashesin
the narrow strect mide i sort of model
of the Rucky mounians, on a small
seale, anid layers of cabbage-leaves and
domaged lettnes festerad in the gutter;

where rivalets of soanpruls trickled
aerodgs the pavemens: and there ap-
pear.d to be more feehle groceries
thun there were people, The very
gasligh's sulked behind their clondy
laaterns, anil the occasiondl pussers
prowled by ke homeless cats,

“ Number ninety-nine,'  said  Oe-
tivia, briskly walking into a thread-
and-necdle store, where an olid woman
sat fust asleep behind the counter.

“Does Mr. Ferrigan boatd here?”

The old woman rou-ed herseif and
looked about.

ssecond Hoor back,”" said she,
inst ity fell aslecp again,

Octavia smiled, :

«1 can find my way myself, 1 don't
doubt,” she thought,

Anil she did,

The whole house seemad to be damp.
Botehes of Dlue mold had broken ont
here and there on the ceiling, the walls
felt damp and elammy to the tonel, as
if Octavia hal gut her hand by mis-
take on o snadl; vegetable-scented
whilfs cume up now and then from
the cellar, and the room in which old
Ferrigan lay gnsping with rhenmatic
pains felt more lke o dungeon than

| unything else,

No carpet was there, no tuble, only
a shelf, where a dispirited Kerosene
Lunp  had smoked its chininey into a
Mack eylinder; no chairs, the window
uncurtained; nmd  the shabby  bad-
sprewd was tattered and soiled untll
its pattern was beyond all recegiaition.

Octavia’s soul recolled from this im-
persenation of hopeless poverty.

“Can 1 do aaything for you, Mr,
Ferrigan?" she asked, atter she had
tenderly administerad the farina-jelly,
the frait and the sponge-cake, straight-
ened up the bedelothes and trinued
the lawp afresh.

“1t's very good of you, I am sure,”
said the old man, with the plaintive
courte y of his pation,  “And Il not
deny it was a word of cowmfort and
kindaess that I was wearying for.
But it won't be needfol long I'm
hoping. 1've sent word to my son
he's & bookbinder, miss, and doing well
at his trade, but it is nutural Lke, don't
you sec? as he wouldnt like to le
deneged down by such o useless old

and

| * But he is your son, isn’t he?'" eried
Octavia ; * and you're his father ¥

“ Faith, ani that's true, miss, dear," |

gaid old Perrigan, with asigh, = But
he's o fine, ambilions young m .i—i
| rale gintleman Lo look at, and of &
l-‘*ln‘lli'.l.\' you couldn't tell him from the

sSo T just keep dark, Miss
Lord

| his chances,
Gilenn : an' sometimes 1 think
forgive me '—that I'd
{an” out of the way. lut I sent word
to him day before yosterday, An'
he'll come—I think he'll come ™ the

in that soft, insinuating way which | o1 man adiled, with a searccly nudible

Fernanda found so irresistible,

“1 don't object to it,"” said Octasis,

bluntly.

sigh,
At that moment & careless step
| enme up thee stairs- the door was

“Jt's & divine gift,” said Mr. Fitz pushed open and o tall ligure strode in,

Arragon.
ing lessonq
somte ¥

s Neither one of “em,” =aid Octavia

And at that juncturs  VPernamd;
hurried the literary man away te look
nt a loautiful cluster of trulling ar
butus  which =ome had | Jis
brought in from the woods,

“I'lhere's teliing  what

\r-am Ferrnnl or Agra

L Oct

“ May 1 ask il you are tuk-

¥ institutions, or—

“8iek again ' sadd o potulant tine,
LU appears to e, olil gent'eman, that
it's vour chief misston i lide to moake
| troubile Tor other peapie. Well, what
Vs it now 7 I s money you want,
i | you may a8 well understamd, first e

= st that T ean't let Yoo have aoy,
L Youll have to swallow that absurd
projudics of yours against claritable

Soshe begged permission from the |

e better dead |

impelled by the
the old man'y

| e stopped short,
hueried gesture of
hand,

“Homebody's here #' sald he, peer.
ing through the semi-darkness,
“Well, why couldn’t yousay so? Who
isit? Theold hag downstairs, or--"

“Itis I, Mr. Fitz Arragon” said
Octavia, quistly advancing—* Octavig
Glenn.”

“Oh, T beg a thousand pardons!™
saiil Mr, FPerrigan Fitz Arragon, hur-
rieddly assuming his “company " man-
ners.  “If I could have imagined that
such an honor as this was in store for
me—"

“Idon’t know what you mean by
such honors,” said Octavia, bluntly.
*1 am a working girl ; you area book-
| binder. We have neither of us any

reason to be ashamed of our ecalling ;
yot I ses no necessity for fine linguage
| and stilted titles. Your pour old futher
| is very i1, and seems to be in need of
the commonest necessities of life,
Suppose you sell your diamond ring

and help him ¥
That was the end of Mr TFilz
Arragon's  pretensions.  Ie never

eame back to the econntry solitudes
armin, to Fernanda Glenn's bitter dis.
i) paintment,

tut hiow could he face them all,
after it wasdigscovered that his “uuthors
ship' of “Stray Leaves™ and “ Float-
ing Iancies” was confined only to
putting the covers on the same, and
thint the real author was a stout, short,
oll gentleman in spectacles, and that
even hi: name was a fabirication of his
own ingenious brain?

Ol Mr, Ferrigan died.  Perhaps, as

Le himsell had hinted, it was the best
el wisest thing he could do,
Buat Octavia Glenn’s kindnes: and

watehful care soothal his last hours,

lives in a most dismal aeighborhood, | and she had the satisfiu tion of getting |

| the prive of u decent funeral out of
the ambitious son,

“ A juy in borrowed plumage!” she
thought. “I never despised uny one
80 mue b in oy life 1"

And when Fernanda hewailed heg

{ delusion, olid Grandfather Glenn only
| smiled and suid:
“ Didn’t I tell you that he was only

| etectro-plated ¥”

The Eye.

l The eye is a remarkable organ—re*
markable for its powers of engdurance,
fur its toughness, since only a violent
blow, even with a4 hammer, can crush

|it, asany one way know by an experi-

ment on the eye of a dead animal, as
an ox, I8 importance is indicated by
the manifest care in the protection of
it, Iving, as it does, on a soft bed of fat
ina cavity, with so many bony projec-
tions around it that an injury from
an ordinary blow, as from a tlat club,
would be very unusual. The brows
and the fringe of the lids do much to
prevent. dust and perspiration from
reaching thet, while a supply of tears
from agland above the eye, about threes
fourths of an inch long, with from
vight to twelve duets leading to the
ball, serve not only to moisten, and in
A certiin sense to nourish that organ,
but to wash away whatever dust may,
by chance, get upon the ball.  Then
tears flow in such a manner as to
reach the whole ball, and then tlow
toward the inner angle, at which
point & duet passes the whole down
into the cavity of the nose.  The fre-
quent  and imperceptible  winking,
generally withont any design on our
part, Jubrieating or moistening  the
ball by the spreading of this cyewater,
the hest in use, this being the more
froquent as the oveasion for it ismani-
fest—a ourative process.  The nearest

Papproach to this tear wash is mule
from the pith of the =assafras, dis-
solvid in rose-water, wetting the balls
often.

If vne woulld preserve the sight of

the eye, k ep the ball free from in-
[ lammition. It s needfal not to rab
the eye harshly at any time; neyver to
subject it todazzling or too bright a
light; the gas being us bl a3 any, or
at twilight, pirticularly at night; not
to look too intently or too continuons-
Iy on black eloth or the like, always to
diseontinue labor or their use just as
soon as piain warns, awl as mueh
sooner as possible. We may see with-
out effort, “letting them se" not com-
pelling them to see by effort, by strain-
ing the sight, since a little observation
will teach one that his compulsory
sight is specially taxing. Even weak
eves, not redilened too mueh |I)'”ll‘li:h-
of ecarboniferous drinks or fowd, will
do much labor il often rested, avoid-
ing piin, which is the warning to
stop.

The Prevention of Insanity,

r. Nathan Allen, of Lowell, Mass.,
in & pamphlet on the subject, calls at-
tention to the prevention of insunity
ws a question which, although much
negle ted, Isat least quite as important

| s that of the cure of insanity. The
disease is very largely dependent on
[ pliysical and sanitary conditions, and
these shionld be stadied ont and brongit
within such regulution as will prevent
s development. Since, according to
the lute Sir Jamwes Coxe, insanity
orignates in some form of disease or
i deterioration of the body rather
than in an exclusive affection of the
nervous system, its growth shoulid be
checked by o general diffusion of the
lenow l(ul_u:l‘ of the luws of the hwmnman
organism  and the usge of all weans
necessury for the preservation of good
health, =o far as insanity is heredi-
tary, its transmission should be pres
ventel by avolding marriage with
persons predispose | Lo it ltshould be
the aim of the medieal profession to
becowe s well aequuinted with the
(i geises of the nervous sy:tam and the
brain that they could detect the first
symptoms of distur el or deranged
states of nrind, soas to be alide to treat
them  undestamd nely, and, in ad
probability, in muny eases snecesstully,
| —BPaptelier Nelvn Mouth'y,
|

| —— -
There nre l.1""":. rlrooud I"uT-]-:'.' 5
i thoe Unitwl Stiates, aud llrl_\ Cirn

annually about § WO AN A

THEBAD BOY AND THE BAND|

HE GETE UP A BERENADE IN HONOR
OF HIS PA,

The O0ld Gent'eman Enterinlns (he s ren,

nders With n Speechpnd e restim s

soeriows Tranble 41 the Chupch.

SWhat wacit I heard abont a Damd
aerenading your fther, and his Invit-
fng them in to lo 12" sadd the gro-
cery nm to the bad Loy

“ Don't let that get out, or pa will
kill e dead, Tt was a joke, One ul'|
these Bohemian bands that goes about
town playing tunes, for pennies, was
over on the next street, and I told pa
I gue=sed some of his friends who had
henrid we had i baby at the house had
hirel a band and was coming in a lew
minut s to sereanle him, and hebetter
pripare to mikea s esch,. Pads proud
of baing & father at his age, and he
thought it was noomors than right for
the neigabors to sorenade him, and he
went to londing himself for a speech,
in the library, and me and my chum
went ont and told the lewler of the |
band there was a family up there that
wanted some musie, and they didn’t
enre for expense, so they quit blowing

where they wis and cime right along, | :

None of them could understand Eng-
ligh exeept the leader,and he only under-
stood enongh to go and take a drink
when he is invited, My chum steered
the hand up to our honse and got them
to play “labies on our Blok,' and
‘Huby Mine," and 1 stoppe 1 atl the men
who were going home und told them !
to wait awinute and they would 50
some fun, so0 when the band  got
throngh the second tune, and the
Prussians were emptying the heer out
of the horns, and pa stepped out on
the poreh, there was mwore nor a

hundrid peaple in front of the house.
You'd a dide tosce pa when he put
his hand in the breast of his cont, and
struck an attituide,  He looked like a
congressman, orf A tramp. The band
wits scared, ‘canse they thought he
was mad, and some of them were
going to run, thinking he was going
to throw pieces of brick house at them,
but my chium und the leader kept
them, Then pa sailed in. He com- |
menced, *Fellow citizens,” amd then
went nway back to Adam and Eve,
and worked up to the present day,
giving o history of the notable prople
who hiul arquired children, anl kept
the crowd interested. I felt sorry for
pa cause I knew how he would fecl
when he came to tind out he had been
gold. The Boheminns in the bund that
couldn’t understand Eaglish, they
locked at cach other, and wonlered
what it was all alout, and finally pu
wotnd up by saying thut it was every
eitizen's duty to own children of his |
own, and then he invited the band and
the erowd in to take some refresh-
ments.  Well, you onght to have seen
that band come in tue houss They
fell over each other getting in, and

the erowd went lome, leaving
pa and my chum and  me
andd the  band. Fat? Well,

I shonld gmile,  They just reached for
things, and talked Bohemian, Drink?
Oh,no. I gu 8s they didn't pour it
down,  aopened a dozen bottles of
cham) agne, and they fairly bathed in
it, a3 thoogh they had a fire inside.
Pactried to talk with  them about the
biby, byt they couldn't understand, |
and finally they got full and started
out, and the leader asked pa for three
dollars, aud that broke him up.  Pa
told the leader he supposed the gentle-
men who had got np the serende had
paid for the music, anid the leader
pomnted to me and said I was the
gentleman that got it up.  Pa paid

him, but he il o wicked look in his
eve, and me and my chum  Ht  out,
and  the Bolhemians came down

the street bilin' full, with their horns |
on their arns, and they were tlking
Bohemian for all thas was out.  They
stopped in front of a vacant house and
began to play, but you couldn’t tell
what tune it was, they were so full,
and a policeman came along and drove
them home. 1 guess I will sleep ot
the livery stable to-night, cause pa is
offul unreasonable when anvthing
costs him threa dollars, beside the
chaumpngne,”

“Well, you have made o pretty mess |
of it,” suid the grocery man, “It's o
wonder your pa does not kill you. Du!
what is it I hear atout the troutds at
the church? They luy that fo lishness
to you."

#ItU's a lie, They lay everything to
me, It was some of them ducks that
sing in the choir. 1 wad just as much
surprised as anybidy when it ocenrred,
Y ou gee, our minister is laid up from
the effect of the ride to the funeral,
when he tried to run over a street ear,
and an ald deacon, wio had symptoms
of being & minister in h's yvouth, was
fnvited to take the minister’s pluce
and ta'k o little, He is an alsent-
mdndod ol purty, whio don't keep up
with the events of he diy, and who
evor played it on hisy Knew that he
was too plous to even rewl the datly
paptrs, There was i notice of a choir
meeting to b read and 1 think the
tenor smugeled in the other nolice,
between thut and the one about the
weekly prayer mecting, After the
deacon read the choir nolice he took
up the other one anl read, * Fun re-
quested to announce that the Y, M. C.
Association will give a fricadly enter-
tuiniment with soft gloves, on ‘Taesiny
evening, to which all are invited.
Brother John Sullivan, the eminent

Boston  revivalist, will  lewl  the
CXeTOISeS, nssisted hy Iirother
slade, the Maord missionary from
Australia There will be no slug-

ging, buta eollection will he tuken up
at the door to defray expenses.” Well,
1 thought the people fn elinrch woulkl
sink through the Moor, There was not
i purson in the churel, except the poor
old dedecon, but what un lerstoad that
some wicked wreteh had desvived h'm
and T know by the way the tenor
tickled the soprano, that he did it. 1
may be mean, but evervthing I do is

innocent and I wouldn't be as moan
a choir singir for twodollars, |
real sorey for the old deacon, but

H 5
felv

I think it would be real mean to tell
him, Te won't be at the slugging
mutel,  That remark alout taking vp
a coll etion s tthd the denecon, |1
st goodwn to the stalile now  audl
heip gricwse w0 hack, 8 you will hitve to
excuse e, If pa eomes here lopking
for me, te l him you heard I was going
to drive a plenio party out to Wau -
koshi, and muay not be back in a week.
By that time pa will get over that
Pohemion serenade,” and the ey filled
his pistol poeket with deicd apples and
went out mnd hung a sign in front of
the grocery, “Strawberries two shillin
asmell, and one smell is enuff."—#.
W, Peck,

The Law of Mistakes,

The source of almost every lawsn’t
is to be foun 1 in mistakes, These ar2
vwo Kinds—mistakes of fat anl
mistakes of law, Experience las
proved that the ablest men sometimes
make blunders, and the lnw has e«
cided that a real mistake of fact in @
important part of a contriact will ex
cuse the party mistaken from per
forming his part of the agriement.

I'or instance | A man wnle o oone-
raet with oneirecotnpany ami refused
to deal with another.  When the bill
was presented he found that the latier
company hwl supplied his iee. Here
fused to pay the bill and it was de-
ciddes] that the thistaks feeed him from
linbility.

A horse was sold by o trader and
pakd tor on the spot,  While the trads
wits going on the horse diel.  The
buyer brought suit for the money paid,
and it was deelded it shoull be paid
ek, since both parties had made o
mistike of fact in supposing the
lhorse to be alive when the trade wus
ended,

If afarmer Intendling to sell Hay
sells onts by mistake insteal, e may
refuse to dellver the oats on that
grounil, It sonetimes happens that o
hill i paid Ly mistake with eounter-
feit bank notes.  In such @ case the
paytient is void and the reesipt taken
is worthiless,

A mistake in the quality of the
thing bargainad for is no ground for
breaking an azreement. If & min
Lbuys o cheap thing, with the idea
that it will servee his purpose s well
4% 4 more expensive articls, lie eannot,
because he was mistnken, send it Lack
and recover the money pudd.

A mistake of law i: no ground for
refusine to earry out a contract, ‘This
ride is founded on the old maxim, “l1g-

U

'noranee of the lnw doth not excuse”

And every man i3 supposed to know
the law of the land he lives in,

Suppose i dehtor gives his note,
promising to pay u sum of money with
lnwful interest, thinking that the legal
rite is seven per cent. I ten per cent.
is the legal interest, his ignorance of
the fact will not excuse hitn Trow pay-
ing the ten per cent,

When well known lezal worids are
used in o contract, with o mistaken
idea of their legal meaning, they are
binding, in their legal sense, upon the
person using them,

If land is deeded to o man anil to
his heirs, he receives the estute abso-
lutely, aithongh both parties intendwd
that he should only have the cstate
during his own life,

Some mistikes of Jaw put an end to
agresments on the ground that they
are rather aistakes of fuet than of
how. An exeentor of a will pays
money Lo a person whom he thinks is
an heir.  If the supposad heir be an
imposture, the money cin he recoy-
ered. I, under a complicated will, a
person huys rights which are his al-
ready, he may get back what he paid
for them,

Mistakes of law in eivil euses only
cost money; but mistakes of the erim-
fnal Jaw have more serious effects, in
the loss of respectability and reputi-
tion, Ilere the plea of ignorance of
the law will nut be acespteil. A crim-
inal must suffer the penalty of his
deed, thongh he thought it lawful
when he committed it

Formerly an outlaw might be slain
by anybody; but if a private person
should now kill an outlaw, with an
idea that he had a right to do so, it
woulil be punishable us murder.—
You'ls Companion.

Shoes of a New Sort.
About 150 prisoners in the Mary-

lund penitentinry are engagsl in the |

mannfacture of merino shoes, The
merino shoe is male of coarse wool
from South America. Itisput through
the unsual proeesses of clening aond
enrding at the penitentiary, and is then
steamend, hardened and made into a
taugh, plintile cloth about twice the
thickness of ordinary shoe lenther, and
in gl'll!".ll Appesiran e not undike the
uppers in arctic overshoes.  The soles

are wade in the swne way, ol the
saume watecial, but are harder  and
Leavier. The shoes are not nnperyi-

ons to water, but ase intended for use
prineipa’ly in the dhy, eoll climaies ol
the North, It is stated that, no wat-
ter how low the tetnperature, the 1ot
will never g4 vold whn encuseld In
thise shoes.  The shoes are shippeld
principally to the North anl Nosthe
wist, where thoy are used in the lum-
Ler cainps,

- | —

Uader the Hatband,

Gentlemen should never fail to in-
vestiente bencath the sweat bands of
their new  hts These bamds are
stitebed in by girls, and it has come to
s quite o vommaon thins for them to
either write thelr npme and address on
the Inside of the band, or to write it,
sometbnes inoluding a tittle note, upon

he never knew what he had done, and |

. —
A PERSIAN SERENMADE.
Fark ! na tho twilight pn'e
Tenderly glows,
Tark ! how the nightingals
Wakes from roposs !
Oinly when, spackling hige
Btars fill the darkling sky,
Unto the nighting e
Listens the roas,

Here whers the foun‘a’n tide
Murmuring flows,

Airs from the mouniain side
Fan thy reposse,

Eyes of thine glistening,

Look on me; listening ;
I am thy nightingnle,

Thou art my rose,

Sweetor the eteain e we
Faintr it lows
Now, a4 her balimy leaves
Blushing!y closn.
Better than minstrelsy,
Lips that meet kissingly
Silence thy nightingn!le—
Kiss me, my rose !
—Bayard Tavlor (hitherto wnpublished ).

AVES,

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

A plucky job-—Dredsing fowla.

The gossip is like a bicyele, in that
she is exceedingly Huble to run i person
down.

Now is the time to lend vour skates
to your poor neighbor, 1t will show
your generosity.

The New Orleans J'f YT rilsrs
the guestion whether a goat can be
relied upon In court as an evidence in
ributtal.

The most dificnlt arithmetic that a
man hus 1o faee 18 when e tries to res
concile a $20 sulary with a §U wifle
=Puck.

“ Let every man add a goud name to
Ais other eapital,” guoted the forger
when he fixed up aten thonsand-doliar
check.—Drummer.

Women do not marry for love, or
money, or dry goods, They marry in
hope that they may have spring house
cleaning to do,—Conrive-Jown .

Doctors are generous men.  Who
ever knew of a doctor rushing out to
clinse away bLoys who were taking
fruit from his trees ?—Somerville
Journal,

To throw a stone at a neighbor's
chickens, and have iv tly through plate
glass windows, eatitles a man to the
eredit of being a crack shot.— Waterlos
O'wercer.

We often hear the expression that
“the fire has gone out,” And it is
said that in some of our large pluces
you can actually see the fire escape
—Marathon Indvpendent,

“ A little too much repose about the
mouth for it to be natural,” wus the
remiark of a husband to a4 West End
photographer who had taken his wife's
phiotograph.—Hoslon Pt

A little boy astonished his compan
fons the other day by telling them
that he had *“a spanking team at
his House,”  An excited crowd of boys
had walked nearly home with him,
when one of them asked: © What d've
call 'em " “Paand ma," was the re
Ili_\'.--”f!ﬂ‘}a‘e‘-j." -

The hair of a girl employed in in
Eastern eotton mill wis eaurhy in the
machinery, torn off her heid and
ground into Lits, But the girl didn't
mind it much, She kept right on at
her work, simply remarking that it
only cost her 1 anyhow. This is one
of the advantages of art over nature,

And now the small boy unravels the
ancient stocking to secure varn with
which to make a baseball, And when
I has the ball made, he cuts the leg
off one 0 his father's boots to make a
cover of; and when the parent dis-
povers the liborty taken with his hoot,
the small boy wishes he had used it as
lining for his trousers.—Mnek.

A “fashion” item savs: *“The loz-
enge shape is the most fashionable
Jor pills. which should be coated with
silver, und look very inviting.” This
appeirs to be a new depasture in fush-
don intelligence, and next it will be in
orler to describe whether the new
shape in porous plasters is octpgin or
oblong, and if they are trimued with
gimp braid or guipure lice; and we
aay be told that the most fashionabla
tints in castor oil are terri cotta ad
fawn color; and that Hver-pauds ure cut
in the form of a heart, with soulloped
edges, and lined with eiel blue satin,—
Norristown Herald,

There's Wher: 1ie Had Her,

“ Two hundred dollars for making a
plain dress?” he yelled, as he saw the
Lill—=T1'll never pay it!"”

“You have bevn very stingy with
ane for the last year,” she re Jlul.

“You are extravagunt I

“No more than vou are "

“I'H nover pad this bill i

“ You must "

“ Never!”

“Then L't pawn iy
pay it myself "

“Hun 1"

“Yea ha!"

He goes ont chiuckling
her to lea womamn of her waord,  und
he is wondering how she will ol as
the pawnbroker politely hauds them

ditmonds and

Ile Knows

back, with the olservition:
“ We ne r advinee money on the
paste article W el Street News.
e ——
Elepnant®s Milk,
The eompusition of elephnnt’s milk,

accordiog to the aualysis of Dr, Ques-
neville, in the Mo dilenr Seienbpfigne,
is similar to that of erion, bat its
consisteney 15 different g odor aml
tn=ts ure Vi Iy agtveaine, Al the tists

aslip of paper stitehed in, 11 a girl | is superior Ly that of moest -'II'.--'.' Kinds
js of an aspiring nature she hopors | of milk, Tt is abont equal tecow’s
(nly the most expensive hats with her milk in qu Lty I view Of thesp
u.nl--; but oftentimes the name of o | facts. La Naterr, of 1%aris, dovs not
don'tevaie girl may be found in the | despair of seeing the iy whenan wl-
}.‘,;\;1!!“-‘1 kird of a felt s'ouch It i= | venturous =pe ik tor shall Inxing W
authioratively stated that several gool |lT----p-|'.t'-,' i s to bedriy nthrongh
matelies have beon cementsl npon th I the strects of the CIY a8 goiids e now
Liisis of @ hatband node-— 1@ erbury | driven, tn furnisn e stonn v with
Ameri his cup o ilk direet from the fea,




